HOW  THE TERROR BROUGHT  ON REACTION

* without losing anything of its revolutionary energy*, could not 'tend
towards the arbitrary, support oppression, or usurp the powers of the
nation's representatives'. This meant putting an end to Robespierre's
dictatorship. Tallien interrupted Saint-Just: 'I ask', he said, 'that the
curtain be torn asunder/ The Convention at once declared itself in
permanent session. Robespierre tried to take the floor; he was greeted with
yells of 'Down with the tyrant!' and was refused the right to speak.
There followed a scene of confusion during which the hatred which the
Swamp had so long swallowed grew bold and broke out into unanimous
croaking on the part of the Frogs. At last someone cried: 'Put his arrest
to the vote!' Robespierre in confusion retorted: 'And I call for death.*
He was answered: 'A thousand times have you deserved it/ A few loyal
friends, his brother among them, came and stood at his side. At the
President's orders, some policemen arrested the two Robespierres,
Couthon, Le Bas and Saint-Just.

The drama's second act took place in the Hotel de Ville. The Paris
Commune, the moment it had heard of Robespierre's arrest, had decided
to revolt and to 'free the Convention of oppression', which meant
arresting the members inimical to Robespierre. It had also given the
prisons orders to refuse to receive him, and had him brought before
itself at the Hotel de Ville. At this moment the Incorruptible could
have set up a revolutionary Government, hostile to the Convention, and
gambled on the consequences, but he hesitated, refused to sign a call to
arms, perhaps because he had legal qualms, and then consented, too late.
Had he wanted to fight, would he have had Paris with him? It seems
unlikely. All the local assemblies of the middle-class neighbourhoods
were tired of the Terror. Barras, appointed commander of the armed
forces, gave proof of energy and marched against the Hotel de Ville.
There a policeman shattered Robespierre's jaw with a pistol shot. The
next day he was guillotined together with his companions, before a vast
multitude which appkuded and cried out, 'Down with the tyrants, long
live the Republic!' This was the same crowd which, a few months earlier,
had booed his victims.

Tallien and Barras, who a few months earlier had been so happy to be
among the terrorists, were hailed as the conquerors of the Terror. On
7 Thermidor it would have been difficult to find in all Paris a hundred
men with the courage to condemn the excesses; on the eleventh Robes-
pierre had not a friend left. Suddenly tongues were loosed; a hundred
thousand suspects emerged from their hiding-places; now the accusers
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